part ir.

ON TAKING AN INTEREST.

WE have all of us met with many men and more
women, who, to explain their ignorance of any branch
of culture, or their indifference to it, declare in the
most innocent manner that they " take no interest in
it." This want of interest, as they intimate and believe,
is a barrier put up by Fature between themselves and
certain fields of knowledge, which barrier it were waste
time to beat down. It cannot be denied that there
are thousands, even among those whose education and
associations should have given them common-sense,
who hold the easy faith that, unless " gifted" with a
genius for art, anybody is excusable for not drawing;
that without a Pentecostal gift of tongues it is needless
to study languages; and finally, that without an " innate
interest" it is sensible and proper enough not to care
for anything except dress, domestic details, dissipation,
and doing as other people do. For it is to be remarked
that these people who are so kind to their own short-
comings are all the more exacting within their own
sphere of knowledge and accomplishment I have
heard of such a person asking a kindred spirit, " Do
you like poetry * " " Yes." " What kind of poetry ?"
"Well, most kinds, except blank verse." "Now, I
differ from you. My tastes are more seriom I like